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spection, we sat down to a most generous meal.
There was a superb piece of corned beef, a stewed
goose, a magnificent leg of mutton, a variety of
vegetables, and at either end of the table two
vast jugs of cider, so excellent that I could have
gone on drinking it for ever.

When we had proved to our host that we
were sportsmen worthy of the name, at least in
point of appetite, he turned to the object of
our visit; he described, as best he could, the spots
where we might expect to find game, the best
landmarks to guide us on our way back, and the
situation of the farm houses where we could
obtain refreshment.

In the meantime, the young ladies had made
ready some excellent tea, of which we drank more
than a cupful; after which we were shown to a
room with two beds and soon fell asleep under
the influence of exercise and good cheer.

The following morning was far advanced be-
fore we set out, and once past Mr. Bulow's
clearings, I found myself for the first time in
virgin forest, where the sound of an ax had
never been heard.

I went forward enraptured, observing the
benefits and ravages of time, the creator and de-
stroyer, and followed with keen pleasure the
successive phases in the life of an oak, from the
moment when it first emerges from the soil, a
two-leafed sprig, to the time when nothing is